mWARYIh.21 10? 




ACCOUNTS OF THE 
TMNGEST STORIE 
TOLD! 



»* 



THERE'S SOMETHING 
UNNATURAL ABOUT 

THE PEOPLE IN THIS \/ AH.' THEN YOU 

STRANGE, OLD. TOWN.' | HAVE NOT READ , 

THEY PLAY TOO HARP" / THE LEGEND/ COME.' 
AS IF THEY'RE JAMMING A BE ONE. OF US" , 
A HUNDRED YEARS > \ ^/VP AXE/fiR 0/6/ 
OF LIVING INTO 
24 HOURS.' 
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The archaeologist hunted a legend -instead, he found 

% FEATHERED SERPENT 




SIMON & KIRBY 



"I SUPPOSE MY 
S~ORy REALLY STARTS 
WITH THE PAY 

i pecipep to .make 

ARCHAEOLC&Y 
AVC LIFE'S WORK. 
BUT IT WAS NOT 

UNTIL I HAP 
G.RAPUATEP FROM 
THE UNIVERSITY 
WITH HONORS IN 

SOUTHWESTERN 
ARCHAEOLOGY ANP 
ACCEPTEP A 
POSITION AS CUSTOPIAN 

ANC RESlpENT 
ARCHAEOLOGIST AT 
THE INDIAN RUINS 
OF HAWAKEUH, 
THAT THE 
SERIES OF EVENTS 
WHICH CULMINATE? 
IN THIS 
HORRIFYING 
EXPERIENCE 
TOOK PLACE. 



CONGRATULATIONS, 
CASSlPy. I'M SURE 

you'll SO FAR 

IN YOUR CHOSEN 
PROFESSION, 
HOWEVER, I'VE 
HEARP YOU'RE 
TAKING- THE 
F05ITION AT 
THE HAWAKEUH 
RUINS NOW — 
IF I MAY 
SUS3EST- 



I KNOW 
WHAT YOU'RE 
SONS TO SAY, 
PROFESSOR. 
BARNES, YOU'RE 
SOINS TO TELL 
ME NOT TO / 
TAKE THE _'OB ' \ 
YOU SEE, X 
KNOW ABOUT 
THE B& TABOO 
EXISTING THERE.' 



BUT, AS FAR AS 
I'M CONCERNEP, 
THE STORIES 
ARE ALL A LOT 
OF NONSENSE. 
BESlPES, THE 
RUINS iNEEP 
INVESTIGATING; 
ASP. THE REMAIN 
IN6 NATIVES 
THERE NEEP 
HELP' 



THAT'S TRUE. BUT I 
FEEL IT .\\Y DUTY TO 
REAMNP YOU OF 
THE THREE A'\EN 
WHO WERE FOUNP A 
OEAD IN THOSE \ 

RUINS. TWO STUPENTS 
POINS- RESEARCH-- / 
A FOREST RANGER / 
IN HO SEARCHEP y-i 

FOR THEA\ — 
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"WITHIN A HALF HOUR I WAS SEATEP IN THE SPACOU5 
7HOU&H LITTEREP I&TUPY OF PROFESSOR BARNES / 



ILL BE BRIEF.. .AND TO THE POINT, 
CASSIPy/ I PON'T KNOW WHAT'S 
HAPPENING- ObT THERE IN THOSE 
RUINS.' BUT Aty NOTION IS THAT 
l/AV.'AXEUH MAY NOT BE THE 
DBA P REL IC IT SEEM S ' 



JUST 
WHAT VO 
YOU AtEAN 
By THAT, 
SIR ? 




LITTLE THINGS FOR THE MOST PART... 7Hc 
ATTlTUPE OF THE SAVA&ES WHO STILL LIVE IN 
THE HABITABLE PORTION OF THE PUEBLO 
!i5}E§t.fl!£ RKS ANI7 DESIGNS FOUNPA-ftV/y 
SCRATCHED OR SCRlBBLEP ON WALLS 
ANIMALS FOUNP PEAP ANP OPPLY MUTILATE? 

Z^,J^ 1H OF THE COLLEGE MEN ANP THE" 

RANGER WHICH WERE 
/VOr ACCIPENTAL 

NO MATTER 

WHAT THE 
PAPERS SAIP/ 




YES ANP NO.' SEE THERE ' 
YOU KNOW .THE HISTORY OF 
JTHE RUINS... HOW THEy WERE 
FIRST PISCOVcREP BY 
CORANAPO IN 1541... HOW 
EVEN AT THAT TIME HE 
PESCRiSEP THEA\ AS 




SO THERE ARE THE RUINS... 
OLDER BY FAR THAN ANy OF 
THE OTHER IN A REGION OF 
RUINS.' COULD IT BE THAT IN 
OR AROUND HAWAKEUH 
I HERE STILL EXISTS SOME 
ELEMENT, SOA\E PORTION - 
OF THINGS LEFT OVER 
FROA\ AN OLPER RACE 
A PREHISTORIC RACE ? 



PROFESS Of? 
BARNES/ YOU 

ARE NOT TALKING 
LIKE A SCIENTIST' 
BUT A\ORE LIKE 
A WRITER IN 
THE SUNDAY 
SUPPLEMENTS/ 



Ik 



'SOBEREP By MY TALK WITH PROFESSOR BARNES, I 
NEVERTHELESS LOOKEP FORWARP ENTHUSIASTICALLY 
TO HAWAKEUH ANP GETTING STARTEP ON MY JOB 
THERE/A MONTH LATER, X WAS PRIVING MY JEEP UP 
THE LAST, SANPY INCLINE THAT LEP TO THE BASE 
OF THE CLIFF UPON WHICH THE RUINS STOOP/ 




"SUPPENLY THE SULLEN WARRIORS OF HAWAKEUH 
LANCHEP THEMSELVES AT ME IN AN ATTEMPT TO 
HURL ME OFF THE CLIFF.' I FOUGHT BACK LIKE 
A WILPCAT.' 




A 

CCWSiNEP 
KNOWLEPGE 
OP BOXING, 
WRESTLING 
AND 
JIU 
JiTSU 
FINALLY 
SAVE 
ME 
THE 

edge.' 
wose 

PUEBLO 

JU5T 
CCULPN'T 

COPE 

WITH 

rr.' 
: rtAP 
THEM 

ling 
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sorrx pal-- lets y you STRUCK ME, 

FORGET ALL THIS \ WHITE (MAN.' 
NONSENSE.' TO \yOtf STRUCK 

LIKE TO SET ALONG A PRIEST OF, 
WITH YOU PEOPLE. / IKISA ITSEN.' 
I'VE WORK - .c\ 

■O HERElfSk* 
ANP 




'IT WAS LUCKy FOR ME THAT I HAP.' SUT HE 
COULDN'T SEE IT THAT WAY/ THE HOSTlLITy RE- 
MAINED-- I COULD STILL FEEL IT- EVEN IN THE 
SHACK./ 



PROBABLY THE FIRST THING ON My 



PROGRAM OUGHT TO BE A THOROUGH AND 
SYSTEMATIC EXPLORATION OF THE 
ENTIRE RUINS--THEN I'LL KNOW 

WHERE TO START THE REAL. 
D1GGINS7 




"EARLy THE NEXT MORNING I STARTED WOR< AT THE 
f.ORTMERN EiN'D OF THE PILE OF MUP, STONE ANP 
PEBRIS THAT WAS THE PUEBLO OF HAWAKEUH. 



GUESS HERES AS GOOD A PLACE AS 
ANy TO START. IT'S REA^Lty A 
PESOLATE PLACE. AT LEAST THE 



WHEW .' NOTHING AUVE HAS BEEN IN HERE 

FOR CeqruRIESf ZX.CEPT. AVAYBE A LIZARD OR A 
KDRNEP TOAP. SMELLS LIKE A GRAVE ANP 
LOOKS LIKE CHE. LET'S SEE, NOW-- SAY/ 
WHAT'S THAT LyiNS IN THE RUBSLE-- 
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"AT THAT MOMENT, I SENSED A /MOVEMENT OUT OF 
THE CORNER OF /AY EYE ...AND WHEELED... 
CATCHING A MOMENTARY GLIMPSE OF THE SPY- 
ING INDIANS.' ; ■— — C.J v U * V^ 

OH.' OH/ THESE } ««*P * 

RASCALS ARE KEEPING TABS^/"^. 



ON ME .' WHATEVER THEY 
REASONS ARE... IT COULD 
MEAN TROUBLE/ 





" THE 
BALANCE 
OF THE DAY 
PASSED UN- 
EVENTFULLY.' 

I UN- 
COVERED 
A GOODLY 

NUMBER 

OF RELICS. 

BUT 

NOTHING 

LIKE THAT 

SNAKE 

FETISH.' 

THAT NIGHT 

AFTER 
RAIPING THE 
FOOD IN 
MY KNAP- 
SACK, I 
PUT ON A 
JACKET 
AND SAT 
UNDER THE 
COOL SKY 
OF THE 
PUEBLO.' 



tP 




there's the khiva. all right.' 
and. it looks in excellent 
repair... almost as though 
it were still //v use... 
But... i hat 
impossible 




IT'S HARD TO TELL BUT THE DRUM BEATS 
SEEM TO COMING FROM THE ROOM BELOW/ 
GOSH, IT'S DARK DOWN THERE/ I'D FEEL 
BETTER ABOUT THIS... IF I'D BROUGHT 

A GUN... . _ ,^".«J 



"THE ASOMENT MY FEET TOUCHED THE STONE 
BOTTOM OF THAT SUNKEN S?OOM ... TH£ LADDER 
WAS SWIFTLY DRAWN UPWARD BY UNSEEN' KANPS 
AND THE HATCH COVER THROIVN OVER THE 
OPENING ABOVE / 




HBflBS Mzma . 



THEN FOR A SECOND, I FELT UNREASONING 
TERROR AS THE UTTER DARKNESS ENFOLDED ME ' 
THE DRUMS AND RATTLES INCREASED THEIR 
T6WPO UNTIL THEY BECAME A DEVILS SYMPHONY/ 
THE NARROW CONFINES OF THE KHIVA SHOOK 
WITH SOUND/ 



BUT... BUT... THERE S NO ONE 
HERE /THE KIVA'S EMPTY/ WHERE ARE THE 
DRUMS AND THE DRUMMERS/ WHERE 
THE SOUNDS CO/AE FROM ? 




SUCDENLY 
THE 
DRUMS 
STOPPED 
BEATING.' 
AND, 
I 
KNEW 
TRUE 
TERROR.' 
FOR 
THIS 
SUDDEN 
SILENCE 
PLAYED 
MORE 
HAVOC 
WITH 
THE 
NERVE5 
THAN 
THE 
CLATTER 
WHICH 
PRECEEPEP 
T... 



AT LEAST THE FORMER OCCUPANT 
LEFT HIS TORCH.' NOW, ALL I'VE 
GOT TO DO IS SET OUT OF HERE- 
WITH MY HIDE INTACT... AND M.Y 
SANITY STILL IN BALANCE ' 



'THEN, OUT OF A GREAT SILENCE, CAME A GHOSTLY 
VOiCB/fOH A MOMENT I COULD NOT PLACE IT... 
EVEN THOUGH IT SOUNDED FAMILIAR / THEN, I 
REALIZED IT WAS THE VOICE OF THE INDIAN I'D 
CLOUTED THE MORNING BEFORE/ 



IKISA ITSEN/ IKISA ITSEN/ 
COME.'CO/WE UP FROM 
YOUR COCO NEST //V THE 

GROUND AND SE/ZE 
THE Q/VE WHO PARES 

STR/KE ONE OF 
YOUR PR/ESTS' 





AND. THEN I SAW /7T.. ATTRACTED BY ITS 
HISSING I TURNED PARALYZED WITH FEAR, 1 
WANTED TO SCREAM/ I TRIED... BUT, ALL My 
DRY THROAT WAS CAPABLE OF WAS A HOARSE 
CROAK/ I JUST MANAGED TO LEAP OUT OF 
I TS PATH WHE N IT LUNGED/ 

JUA-iPlNG CATFISH/ THE 
FEATHERED SERPENT 
GOD/ \TS... ALIVE/. 
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A DEADLY BATTLE WAS ON /AS I PARTEP 
ERRATICALLY ABOUT, MY MINP WAS FEVERISHLY 
SEEKING AN AVENUE OF ESCAPE ...BUT, THERE 
APPEARED TO BE NONE/ 



THE FETISH I FOUND THIS MORNING. , 
IF THE LEGENPS ARE TRUE... IT /MAY £*».-. 
SAVE /V\E/ j^S_^ ^^rfrAC.f. 




'AT LAST X SUCCEEPEP IN RIPPING THE SNAKE 
FETISH FREE ANP HELP IT UP TO CONFRONT 
THE MONSTER BEFORE ME / MY MINP INSTINCTIVE- 
LY KNEW EXACTLY WHAT I SHOULP SAY- THE 
MOTIONS I SHOULP MAKE - 

SO BACK... 

RETURN TO THE TIME 

PAST THAT SPAWNEP 

YOU...<SO BACK TO 

YOUR GHOSTLY 

CONVERTS/ 




'THEN IT WAS ALL OVER/ WITH ONE LAST CON- 
VULSIVE MOVEMENT, THE GHASTLY CREATURE 
ATTEMPTEP TO STRIKE ANP THEN IT SIMPLY 
PISAPPEAREP/ 



J WHOEVER.- -WHATEVER... 



HELPEP ME JUST NOW... WHETHER IT WAS 
THE FETISH OR SOME OTHER AGENCy FOR 
30OV OPERATING THROUGH THE FETISH... 
J" THANK YOU FOR H\Y LIFE / 




'THRUSTING THE FETISH BACK INTO 
.\\Y POCKET... J 8ESAN COLLECTING 
THE PEBRIS LYING ABOUT THE 
CHAMBER/ I WAS SOON ABLE TO 
CLIMB HIGH ENOUGH ON THE HEAP 
TO*FORCE THE COVER ON THE 
CEILING/ 



'WHEN AT LAST I STEPPEP FROM 
THE PEAP AIR OF THE KHIVA INTO 
THE COOL BREEZE OF. THE NIGHT, 
I FOUNP ANOTHER WELCOMING 
COMMITTEE 



VA TAHE ...NO LONGER 
HAIL, MASTER^ J MUST WE TREMBLE 
OF IKISA ./BECAUSE OF, 

LA HAlEE... 
MlSHTy WARRIOR'S 
VANQUISHER 
OF ITSEH THE 
MAN EATER. THE 
SOUL EATER/ 




THAT'S ABOUT IT/ 
WHAT PO >OU THINK? 
WAS IT ALL BUT A 
PRE AM? X THINK 
NOT/ FOR THE NEXT 
PAy I RETURNSP 

TO THE KHIVA... 
AND SPRAWLED 
ON AN ALTAR, 
WAS THE BODY 
OF THE PRIEST 
WHO SOUGHT 
MY DEATH/ YX 

HAP BEEN A TEST 
OF POWcH BETWEEN 

US ...ANP X HAP 

WON... THAT IS, 
WITH THE HELP " 
OF THE FETISH/ 

I STILL HAVE (TV 
ITS A PRICELESS 

RELIC... ANP A 
CLUE TO THE 
MYSTIC WEAPONS 
THAT PRIMITIVE MAN 
USEP TO CONTROL 
HIS ?RS. HISTORIC 

GOGS/ 



?e*^&/64 #i 6& facetted 

your own labored breatkmq! But 



2fc cfatt--cf6ct t6ut& cpuc'ie cUtote 

tyGK' You hear ifc as clearly as you Hear 
no one's there/ Just you and a... 



THE APPROPRIATE WORP FOR MARVIN 
MILES WAS AVERAGE! THAT IS WHAT 
/MAKES HIS EXPERIENCE SO REMARKABLE 
FOR CERTAINLY, HE WAS NOT PSYCHIC, 
NOR ATTUNEP TO THE INFINITE ' 



Z'LL BE RIGHT UP, 
HARRIET.' JUST AS 
SOON AS I TRIM THE 
ENP OFF OF THIS 
PIECE OF LUMBER... IT'S- 
PARN IT, IT SPLIT.' IT'S . 




MARVIN'S ANGER WAS ARRESTEP 
BY THE SHOCK OF A SUPPEN 
THOUGHT. HE'P HEARP HIS WIFE-- 
CALLING HIS NAME-- FROW SOME- 
WHERE IN THE HOUSE ■- BUT , 
THAT WAS AN IMPOSSIBILITY ! 



THAT COULDN'T HAVE BEEN 

HARRIET CALLING- ME.' SHE'S 

N CHICAGO- VISITING HER 



MARVIN.' PON'T COME 
AFTER ME.' 



WHO'S UP 
THERE? WHO'S 
N THIS HOUSE? 





/MARVIN MILES' WIFE WAS NOT 
N THAT SILENT HOUSE. YET. 
HE HEARP HER CLEARLY.' 
ANP HE REMEMBEREP TALES 
STORIES OF WARNINGS «OM 
THE DEAOJ HE WAS UNEASY, 

WORRIEP--THEN FRIGHTENEP.' 



operator! 

X WANT TO 
TALK TO 
CHICAGO.' 




A THOUSANP HORRiBlE VISIONS 
PANCEP THROUSH A\ARV|N MILES' 
BRAIN AS HE PLACEP HIS CAUL.' HE 
WAITSP TENSELy... ANP THEN, 
RELIEF FLOOPEP THROUGH HlM... 





it seems silly 

now/ but i thought 

i hearp you... 

here.' it was just , 

my imagination/ /forget 

FORGET IT.' ^y IT? IM- 

'"AGlNATlON ? 

yOU AREN'T 

MAKING SENSE.' 

TELL ME ALL 

ABOUT IT/ ' 



Sheepishly: marvin milss 

EXPlAINEPANP HIS Wlri JUST 
LAUGHEP/ThEY BOTH Lfil&HWJ 
VET, AFTERWARP...ALONE WlTH 
THE CREEPING SHAPOWS, 
AVARViN MILES FELT OPPlY 



U 



S^RR ' X 
NEVER KNEW MY OWN 
HOME COULP LOOK SO 
EERIE/ VOICES/ NEXT I'LL 
BE SEEING GOBLINS/ 
I'LL GET BACK TO WORK" 
ANP TAKE A\y MlNP 
OFF IT ALL / 




THERE 

WERE 

TIMES 

PURING 

THE NEXT 

YEAR 

WHEN 

MILES' 

WIFE 

TEASEP 

HIM 
ABOUT 

HIS 
"NIGHT- 
MARE/" 
BUT THE 
INCIPENT 
WAS JUST 

A 
CURIOUS 
MEMORY/ 
THEN BY 
SUMA1ER 
IT WAS 

ALL 

BUT 
FORGOTTEN.' 



THERE.' 
THAT'S THE 
LAST ONE/ 
LET'S GET 
STARTEP/ 



ITS ABOUT TIME.' WOMEN 
ANP THEIK LUGGAGE/ 
MAPAME, THE CHARIOT 
AWAITS... TIMES FLEES 
BY/ CLIMB IN /THIS IS 
ONE VACATION I'M 
ANXIOUS tOCbBT 
STARTEP ON/ 




THEN, TOO, THERE WAS NOTHING PlFFERENT 
ABOUT MARVIN MILES/ THEY WENT ON A 
TOUR LIKE A MILLION OTHER AMERICANS.' 
THEY VISITEC MONUMENTS, PARKS... ANP 
QUAINT OLP FASKIONEP COVEREP BRlPGES/ 



STOP FUSSING WITH 
THE CAR .'WE PROVE. 
FORTY MILES OUT 
OF OUR WAY TO , 
SEE THIS BRIPGE.' 



I WON'T BE A 
AMNUTE, PEAR.' YOU 
GO AHEAP/ THE 
SPARK PLUG IS loose.' 
GOOP THING I'M A 
BIT OF A MECHANIC/ 




mechanic' that's a laugh.' but, if you 
a1ust fuss, 1 may as well take some 
pictures while you're working/ 




- 
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(bOOO GRAVY/ IT'S LUCKY 
SHE'S CAUGHT ON THOSE 
TIMBERS... 




MARVIN 

AUt.ES 

HAP 

. STARTEP 

TO CLIMB 

TO HIS 

WIFE'S , 
RESCUE/ 
HE WAS 
ABOUT 
TO SET 
HIS FEET 
ON A 
CROSS 
TIMBER. 

ro 

RELEASE 
HS HOiP 
ON THE 
PlANKS, 
ABOVE/ 
BUT. THOSE 

WORPS 
STRUCK A 
CHORE? IN 
HiSMINO/ 



"DON'T COME AFTER ME/ THOSE 
WERE THE WORPS I HEARP THAT 
TIME IN THE HOUSE/ ANP I WAS 
WORKING WITH ROTTEN WOOP 
AT THE TIME ... ROTTEN, LIKE 
THIS AGEP TIAABER . 



SOT TO BE CAREFUL/ TEST EVERY FOOT 
HOLP... GREAT SCOTT/ THAT PLANK ... 
CRUMBLEP UNDER 
MY FIRST STEP... 




IF MARViN M!LES HAP SET FOOT ON 
THAT TIMBER , HE'P HAVE DiEP BUT. 
HE DIP NOT.' WHEN THE SPLINTEREP 
BULK HAP FALLEN CLEAR HE CUV.BEP 
POWNWARP SLOWLY, WITH PAiNFUL. 
CA UTiON . • • ■ ' * 



MARVIN /GO BACK/ 
YOU'LL NEVER GET 
ME TO THE TOP/ 
YOU'LL BE 
KILLS P.' 



RATHER THAT... 
THEN LET YOU 
PIE.' HOLP ON, 



AFTERWARP IT SEEMEP lf>\- 
POSSIBLE / BUT MILES Pip IT/ 
SOMEHOW, HE BROUSHT HIS 
WIFE TO THE TOP/ 





THEY SAY THAT LOVE CAN 
SPAN BOTH SPACE AND 
T//V\E.' PERHAPS, IT IS 
SOMETHING MORE AWTERlAL 

THAN A POETIC PHRASE / 
TO ME IT'S A LIVINS FORCE 

WHICH AFFECTS OUR VERY 
LIVES/ 




MAYBE/ PHILOSOPHERS 
SAY THAT LOVE IS THE 
MOST POTENT FORCE ON 
EARTH/ WHAT IS THE EX- 
PLANATION /MARVIN AMIES 
ONLY KNOWS THAT HE'D 
LISTENS? TO A VOICE 
FROM THE FUTURE/ 



a.i 



THIS CHARACTER'S A HOWL/ HE STARTED TO TELL US HOW HE &OT THE CAMPUS 
INVENTOR INTERESTED IN BUILDING- A TfME MACHINE — BUT HE LEFT SUDDENLY. 
BEFORE HE COULD GIVE OUT WITH THE PUNCH LINE/ 

Wonder where lie Is!- Has anybody seen- I 

THE PRACTICAL JOKER 




<1| 




ReStiX HOW. PO YOU THINK IT 
WAS «>' FAULT? AFTER ALL, I 
DIP WARN PHIL THAT HIS TALENT'S 
FCR AVSCH'EF, WOULD GET HIM INTO 
TROUBLE SOME DAY. ESPECIALLY 
WHEN HE PICKED CN JUNKY 
W/UAtZP, WHOSE AMBITION WAS 
TO OUTDO ElNSTE/N .' 




"•LlUNKV WAS A SCIENCE BUG —ALWAYS ON THE 
PROWL FOR SPARE RAdO TUBES- AND THINGS 
WHICH HE ASSEMBLED INTO COMPLICATED 6AP3STS 

THAT STUA>PED EVEN THE PROFESSOR.. WHY 
NOBODY WOULD TOUCH JUNKY' FOR FEAR OF 

GETTING ELECTROCUTED BY AN OLD 'HOT WIRE.' 



HA HA HA.' THAT WAS A 
PERFECT, THREE POINT 
LANPING ON YOUR 
SEAT OF LEARNING,, 



ONE CAN OVERLOOK 
YOUR BOORISH SENSE 
OF HUA\OR. PHIL.' BUT 
YOUR 'CLICHES ARE 
ALMOST 




NOW. THE ELECTRONICS 
GENIUS IS ANGRY/ THAT'S 
BAP.' HE /WI6HT BLOW 
OUT AN I. Q. /HERE/ 
LET ME DUST OFF THE 
BOOKS VOU SPILLED.. - 



WELL/'THE PHYSICS) PRECISELY/ 
/WO THEORY OF I/ I FIND 
77/VUr TRAVEL.'" < THE SUBJECT 
THE A\ECHANICS OF <L FASCINATING... 
| TIME MACHINES \ AND QUITE 
...WIT// P/AGRAMS.) PRACTICAL, 
YET/ SO THAT'S --^ DESPITE 
WHAT YOU'VE ] yOUR OBVIOUS 
BEEN WORK- /BELIEF TO THE 
INC ON/ y CONTRARY' /MY 
BOOKS, , 
PLEASE.' 



%f 



JUNKY OLD BOY' 
YOU'VE GOT ME 
ALL WRONG.' 
I, TOO, THINK 
IT'S PRACTICAL/ 
HMM...A SCHEMATIC 
DRAWING OF A 
TIME MACHINE, 
ISN'T IT.' LOOKS 
LIKE IT WOULD 
WORK tOO/ 



IT WOULD.' 

THERE 
ARE STILL 
SOME 
KINKS TO 
BE IRONED 
OUT BUT 
I CAN 
BUILD SUCH 
A MACHINE, 
I ASSURE 
YOU/ 



mm 
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A TIME 
MACHINE? 

VOU MEAN 
A GADGET 
THAT WOULD 
TAKE A MAN 

BACKWARD 
OR FORWARD 

IN TIME 

YOU'RE 
CRAZY/ 



SHUT UP, GEORGE.' 
HEY, LISTEN, JUNKY/ 
I BELIEVE YOU 
CAN BUILD THIS 
THING.' HONEST/ 
IN FACT, I'VE 
GOT SOME DOUGH 
TO INVEST,.. AND 
I KNOW OF AN 
BANDONED 
GARAGE, OUT- 
SIDE OF TOWN 
YOU CAN USE 
AS A WORK 
SHOP ' 



WELL.' 

WHAT 

CAN A 

MAN SAY 

WHEN 

HE'S 

FOUND 

THE 
FAITH 
AND 
FINANCIAL 
AID OF A 
PATRON .' 
IT'S A 
DEAL ' 




I WATCHED PHILS CHEEKS PUFF OUT IN THE 
PRELIMINARY STAGES OF A HORSELAUGH AS 
JUNKY LEFT THE SCENE/ I KNEW THERE WAS 
ANOTHER PRANK DEVELOPING/ I DIDN'T LIKE IT/ 



DON'T DO IT, PHIL/ 
WHATEVER, YOU'RE UP 
TO... FORGET IT/JUNKY'5 
SERIOUS ABOUT THIS.' 
HE'LL END UP r>\AK\N<5 
THE WHOLE TOWN 
RAPlOACTIVE OR 
SOMETHING ... 



Jfc 



AW, DON'T BE A 
WET BLANKET, 
GEORGIE BOY-' 
A1AYBE THE GADGET 
WILL WORK ...AND 
WE CAN TOSS OUR 

HISTORY TEACHER. 

INTO IT FOR LAUGHS/ 



v 



FROM IT'S INSPIRED 
MACHINE WAS A SOU 
EVEN AS HE VISITED 
■THE DEVELOPA\ENTS 
AMUSEMENT.' 



BEGINNINGS, JUNKY'S TIME 
RCE OF HYSTERICS TO PHIL... 

THE WORK SHOP AND WATCHED 
WITH NARY A FLICKER OF 




WE WERE, \ NO. ..NO, X 
BUT SOME- I SUPPOSE 
THING CAME / NOT/THERE 
UP/ YOU J IS SOA\E 

DON'T < HEAVY WORK 
mUD,PO ) TO DO, BUT 
YOU, OLD / I GUESS, I'LL 

MAN ? / MANAGE.' 



SURE YOU, 
CAN, JUNKY/ 
WHY WE'D 
ONLY POi/L 
UP THINGS 
FOR YOU— 
RUIN YOUR , 
LIFE'S WORK/ 



M 11 '. 






Wt»9 
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GET A LOAP OF THAT JUNK HE'S BUYING 
...WITH N\Y POU6H/ WELL... I'LL TAKE 
IT OUT OP HIM IN LAUGHS/ I HOPE 
HE PUTS WHEELS ON IT/ I'LL PUAM? 
HIM INSIPE IT WITH RAPIO TUBES 
IN HIS EARS ...ANP RIPE HIM AROUNP 
THE CAMPUS/ 




I BEGAN TO WONPER ASOUT PHIL'S SENSE OP 
HUMOR AT THAT MOMENT/ IN FACT, BEING IN HIS 
PRESENCE MAPS f,\E FEEL A TRIFLE INSECURE * 
IN FACT, WHEN THE BIG PAY CAME ...I WAS POWN- 
RiGHT PISTURSEP/ 



FINISHED, EH ? SO THIS IS 
IT/ WELL, JUNKY, WE CAN'T 
LET YOU ANP YOUR GREAT 
ACHIEVEMENT JUST PASS 
INTO HISTORY UNNOTICEP/ 
NO, SIR/SO I'LL TAKE 
OVER FROM HERE, ANP. 



SO, IT'S 1 JUST A MOA\ENT, 
PHIL /AREN'T YOU 
INTERESTEP IN 
FINPING OUT IF THIS 
A^ACHINE WILL WORK 
OR NOT? I THOUGHT 
OF TESTING IT 



FIRS" 
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LATER/ LATER, 
JUNKY/ WE'VE 
GOT TO PROMOTE 

THIS THING... 
AROUSE INTEREST/ 
MAKE 'EM STANP 

UP ANP HOW... 
I MEAN, CHEER/ 

with you AS 

THE CENTER OF 
ATTRACTION/ 



I... I DON'T N 
SEE WHY ALL 
THAT CAN'T 
WAIT UNTIL 
A TEST IS 
IS MAPS/ 
I'LL SENP 
AN OBJECT 
NTO TIME... 
SOME SMALL 
INANIMATE 
OBJECT/ 



ALL RIGHT, YOU WANT 
TO /»**y/OKAY...TELL 
YOU WHAT/ LET'S ALL 
PLAY/ WE'LL HAVE 
SCAPS OF FUN/ I'LL 
GO FIRST... ANP TAKE 
NOTES OF WHAT I 
SEE/ WHEN I GET 
BACK... YOU BOYS 
GO.' 



PHIL WAS PLAYING GAMES, ALL 
RIGHT, BUT, SOMETHING IN JUNKY'S 
SOBER ATTITUPE MAPE MY SPINE 
CRAWL .' I TRIEP TO PUT A STOP TO 
THIS THING... BUT, PHIL WAS HAVING 
TOO GOOP A TIME, TO LISTEN ' 




AS YOU SAY/ I'LL 
SET THE CONTROLS 
FOR A PATE, FIVE < 
HUNPREP YEARS 
/N THE PASr/fOU 
HAVE MY RESPECT a 
ANP APMIRATION, ). 
PHIL/ GOOP LUCK /J" 


\ YEAH... 
)<■ WAIT'LL 
EINSTEIN 

\ HEARS 
j ABOUT THIS, 
fEH, KiP. r 




TV" ^/U^^U' : ° 






SUPPENLY, THE SHACK WAS FILLEP WITH A SHRIIL WHINE 
THAT -ROSE TO A SCREAM ANP THEN FAPEP/ I GASPEP IN 
HORROR WHEN I PEEREP INTO THE MACHINES INTERIOR ' 
PHIL HAP FAPEP TOO.' 



OF COURSE/ AT THIS 
MOMENT HE'S SOA^EWHERE FIVE 
HUNPREP YEARS IN THE PAST/ MY 

GOODNESS /THE MACHINE IS 
VIBRATING... IT SHOULDN'T 
PO THAT... THERE MUST 
BE SOMETHING WRONG... 
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GOO0 L I'VE 60T IT/ 
GRAVY/ > THE THERA\OPyNES 
WHAT ABOUT ) ARE REACTING 
ON THE 
PROTON \C 
EJECTION 
COILS/ LOOK 



PHIL.' DO 
SOMETHING/ 
ANYTHING/ 




I... DON'T 

SEE HOW THATS 
POSSIBLE AT 
PRESENT/ PHIL 
VVAS DULY. 
AWARE OF THE 
RISK WHEN HE, 
VOLUNTEERED/ 




VOLUNTEERED/ LOOK/ 
JUNKY/ DON'T YOU 
SET IT YET/ HE DIDN'T 
THINK IT WOULD WORK/ 
IT WAS ALL A GAG' A 
PRACTICAL JOKE/ OH,/ 
MY ACHING BACK' ' 
WHAT A JOKE 
THIS TURNEP 
OUT TO BE.' 



I VVAS IN A PIT OP PANIC/ WHAT WERE WE TO, DO? 
MY WIND WAS A WHlRLINjS- CAGE RUN BY A PACK OP 
FRENZIED MICE/ I COLLARED JUNKY... 



BUT THERE'S STILL 
A CHANCE / YOU CAN 
BUILD ANOTHER 
MACHINE /THAT'S IT 
COME ON/ YOU'VE 
GOT TO 6ET TO 
WORK RIGHT AWAY. 



THAT'S THE TRAGEDY... 
I DON'T HAVE MY PLANS/ 
AND, I COULD NEVER 
DUPLICATE THEA"> FROM 
MEA-ORY/ NOT EVEN IF 
T SPENT A LIFETIME 
TRYING. 




NO PLANS/YOU'RE 
INSANE/ TH-THEY 
WERE RIGHT HERE 
ON THE TABLE/ 
I SAW THEM/ 
NOT FIVE 
MINUTES 
AGO/ 



I KNOW/ THEY WERE 
ON THE TABLE/ 
BUT... THAT PAPER 
PHIL TOOK WITH 
. HIM, TO MAKE NOTES 
ON... THOSE WERE MY 
DRAWINGS/ THE ONLY 
ONE WHO... WHO CAN 
DUPLICATE MY 
MACHINE IS 
PHIL / 



'I 



AND HE WON'T BE ABLE TO/ BECAUSE 
HE HASN'T THE BRAINS/ WHAT'S 
MORE... HE HASN'T THE MATERIALS/ 
THAT KIND OF EQUIPMENT WAS UN- 
DREAMEDOF WHERE HE IS NOW/ 
FIVE HUNDRED YEARS IN 
THE PAST/ 
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I BEGAN 

TO LAUGH 

THEN/ I 

LAUGHED 

HYSTERI - 

CALLY..: 

UNTIL THE 

TEARS CAME 

FROA\ MY 

EYES/AND 

I WAS STILL 

LAUGHING 

WHEN 
THEY PUT 
JUNKV AND 
ME INTO 
A PADDED 

CELL 
AFTER THE 
INVESTIGATION 
IT WAS THE 
FUNNIEST 
QA& PHIL 
EVER PULLEP 
...THIS d AC 
ON HIM- 
SELF/ 
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They say that John Cooper was mad 7 that his story was the meaningless raving of 
a sick mind. But we think differently! We think he really did stumble into the- 




MIPNISHT, SEPTEMBER 15, 1937. THAT WAS WHEN 
dw S . EG .^- J0HN COOPER, AN AMERICAN STUPENT 
ON A WAL<ING TOUR OF THE SLACK FOREST rN 
GERMAN/, STIRREP RESTLESSLY IN HI5 SLEEP- THEN -- 



A ROOSTER/ X CQULQ HAVE SWORN I HEARP 
A ROOSTER CROWING.' BUT, IT'S MIDNIGHT ' 
I /MUST HAVE PREAMEP IT' 
ANP NO WONPER/ 
THIS PLACE IS 

LIKE SOME 

SROOPING- 

ANCIENT 
TOA\g. 




ALL ABOUT JOHN COOPER, THE FOREST SHOULP 
HAVE SEEN ALIVE WITH THE THOUSANP ANP 

one somas of night— but, the parkness 
WAS a silent shroup. , 



BR-R/ JOHNNY MX 
BOX, yOUR IMAGINATION IS GETTING YOU ' 
YOWQ BETTER GET SOME SLEEP BEFORE 
yOU START SEEING- LITTLE MEN PEEKING 
CUT AT yOU FROM BEHINP 
TOAP5TOOLS.' 




fm%/3£ MMM&- 



COOPER SLEPT FITFULLY THAT NIGHT/ ANP IN 
THE MORNING NO Ui»r5 STlRREP, NO SiRPS 
CHIRPEP.' HE FELT STRANGELY ILL AT EASE- 
AS HE WENT HIS WAY.'THE/V HE SAW /T/ 



A VILLAGE.' X MUST HAVE LOST MY WAY/ 
A^Y MAP POESN'T SHOW ANY VILLAGE 
HEREABOUTS/ WHAT A BREAK/ NOW 
CAN GET A PECEN1 

BREAKFAST/ 



THE WAY COOPER TOLD THE STORY LATER, THE VILLAGE 
SAT IN A VALLEY/ SO THAT AS HE WALKEP DOWN IN70 THE 
MISTS THATCOVEREP IT. THE SUN VANISHED/ HE REMEMBERS 
THAT... ANP OTHER IMPRESSIONS/ 



THIS TOWN IS INCREPIBlE/ IT MUST BE 
HUNPREPS OP YEARS ClP...ANP THE 
WAY THE PEOPLE 





'WHY, YES, I AW/ BUT IS THAT 
SO OPP? YOU MUST GET LOTS 
OP TOURISTS HERE/IVE NEVER 
SEEN ANYTHING LIKE IT.' IT'S AS 
IF THE TOWN HASWT CHANGE? 
IN CENTURIES.' 



NO, WAIT.' LOOK, I'M A LITTLE 
MIXEP UP/ I THINK I'M LOST 
ANP EVERYBOPY SEEMS TO 
BE IN SUCH A 
HURRY/ CAN'T 
YOU TALK FOR 
A MINUTE ? 
WHY Ail. THE 
RUSH? ju 



THERE IS 
SO LITTLE 
TIME. ..ANP 
SO A1UCH 
TO VOl I 





.JOHN 
COOPER 

WAS A 

NORMAL, 

•HEALTHY 

MALE... 
ANP 
THE GIRL 

WAS 
PRETTY/ 
BUT HE 
LOOKEP 
INTO HER 

EYES... 
ANP 
HIS 

SMILE 

PIEP.' 



f?'. 



I'A\ SORRY I PIDNT 
A\EAN TO BE FRESH: <_ 
FORGET IT.' I'LL_ 



you will... 

STAY IN HASPER 
HAUSEN? THEN 



FINP THE INN 
MYSELF/ I LIKE 
THIS TOWN / I 
THINK I'LL STAY V 
A WHILE/ 



m&M 



COME HOME WITH 
ME.' WE HAVE AN 
INN, BUT, IT WILL 

BE CROWPEP/ IP 
yOU ARE HUNGRY, 

I WILL FEEP YOU.' 
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THE SLIM GIRL LED THE WAY, HER HAND 
WARM IN JOHN COOPER'S GRASR.. AND 
THE HURRYING PEOPLE STARED/ 
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A STOKER 
N HASHER 
HAUSEN.'APTER 
... SO LONG/ 
YES, BRING 
HIM, GIRL.' YOU 
ARE WELCOME, 
MEIN HERR/ 
ERY WELCOME/ 




THAT'S ENOUGH/ T-THIS IS 
LIKE DANCING IN A GRAVE- 
YARD/ LET'S SIT THIS 
ONE OUT 




Iuf2 c L r, KJSE ERICA - y C"J. DON'T BELONG WITH 
7-?!f\ E ••• PAN ^ING CORPSES/ I DON'T KNOW WHAT 
IT ALL A\EANS.'BUT, YOU'RE PRETTY/ YOU SHOULD 
BE HAPPY, SMILING.' SOMEHOW, I FEEL SORRY 




THOSE SAP EYES PROBEP-1NTO COOPER'S 
HEART ANP JUST FOR A MOMENT HE 
7HOUSHT HE SAW SOMETHING IN THEM / 
PITY.' FOR HIM.' BUT THATCOULP NOT BE.' 



JOHN COOPERS MAP SHOWEP NO RlVEe WITHIN A 
HUNPREP MILES... BUT THE RIVER WAS THERE .'IT FLOWEP 
LIKE MOLTEN LEAP ANP HERE ANP THERE FIGURES 
STRAINED TOGETHER.' BUT COLPLY. LIKE PEAP THINGS' 




ERICA, SOME- 
THIN© IS WRONG/ 

EVEN WITH THESE 
PEOPLE /THEY'RE^ 
JUST GOING 
THROUGH THEl 
MOTIONS/ AS 
IF IT POESN'T 
MEAN ANY-, 
THING TO 

THEM .. 



I KNOW.' THAT. IS WHY I ASKEP 
YOU TO WALK HERE WITH ME/ 
PERHAPS IF YOU KISSEP ME, I 
WOULP FEEL THE WARMTH 
AGAIN.' HAN6.KISS ME/ 
I BEG OF YOU/ 



OH, THAT WAS 
GOOD/GOOD/ 
YOU ARE NOT 
LIKE THEM/ 
LIKE US.' 
YOUR BLOOD 
FLOWS WARMi 
ANP YOU 
HAVE TIME/ , 
TIME* 



ERICA.' I PON'T UNPER- 
STANP YOU.' I PON'T 
UNPERSTANP ANY OF THIS/ 
BUT JUST NOW, WHEN I 
KISSEP YOU I 
THINK I FELL IN 
LOVE WITH YOU.' 
X'VE ONLY 
KNOWN YOU 
FOR A 
FEW 
HOURS.' 
BUT, X 
LOVE 
YOU' 



ANP 1 LOVE YOU/ 
I'VE WAITEP SO 
LONG FOR LOVE/ 
I PIP NOT THINK 
IT WOULP EVER 
COME AGAIN/ 
BUT IT HAS/ 
HOLO ME / 
HANS, HOLP 
ME CLOSE/ 
WARM 
ME WITH 

YOUR 
KISS/ J 
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THOSE HOURS WERE SWEET FOR JOHN 
COOPER.' HE WALKEP WITH HI5 LOVE 
8Y A RIVER OF LEAP ANP IT WAS A 
SWEET DREAM /BUT DREAMS MUST 
£NP/ 



FEAST/ WHAT FEAST? 
ERICA, EVERY HOUR, 
WHEN YOU HEARP 
THOSE BELLS, YOU'VE 
ACTEP AS THOUGH 
->OU WERE SCAREP/ 
JUST WHAT IS 
HASPER HAUSEN 
CELEBRATING/ 
ANYWAY/ 




IT IS... A CUSTOM/ THE FEAST 
COMES AT THE ENP OF OUR 
FESTIVAL /BUT WE WILL NOT 
GO' FOR THE FIRST TIME... 
I WILL STAY 
AWAY/ WITH 
YOU/ WE 
WILL NOT 
<bO BACK 




NO/ THAT \&i 
IS THE ONE \ Y 
THJNG YOU T) 
MUST NOT \ f,\ 
PO/YOU / Y 
MUST GO / Y< 
SOON/ / M 

, -~S WHA 

i Wk THI£ 
, 1 ^^^ TC 


O? WITHOUT 
OU?-BUT 
(AT POESN'T 
AKE SENSE/ 
OU SAIP 
?U LOVEP 
E, ERICA, 
r /J? ALL 
7 ? I'VE GOT 
? KNOW 
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PO NOT ASK ME / 
THINK WHAT YOU 
LIKE/ BUT VO NOT 
ASK ME.' THERE 
ARE NO ANSWER 
TO "JOUR QUESTIONS.' 
NONE YOU WOULP 
UNPERSTANP.' 



YOU MEAN NONE 
YOU'LL G/VB ME/ 
ALL RIGHT/ THEN 
I'LL GET THE 
ANSWERS MY- 
SELF.' IN THE 
VILLAGE/ WE'RE 
GOING BACK TO 
SEE YOUR 
FATHER i 



7r 
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JOHN 

COOPER 

WOULD 

LISTEN 

TO NO 

ARGUMENT/ 

HE STROPS 

AWAY... 

ANP THE 

GIRL 

FOLLOWED 

TEARFULLY/ 

BUT, IT 

WOULD 

HAVE BEEN 

BETTER 
FOR JOHN 
COOPER 
IF HE 
HAP 
NEVER 
RETURNEP 
TO HASPER 
HAUSEN/ 



SO/ THE STRANGER 
RBMA//VS IN 
HASPER 
HAUSEN / 



FOR A LITTLE WHILE, 
AT LEAST/ MEIN HERR, 

HAVE TO TALK 
tOUJ ALONE/ 




TONIGHT IS A NIGHT 1 NO.' HE 
FOR PLEASURE. 'WE / IS NOT 
PRINK /THERE WILL/ STAYING/ 

BE TIME FOR . y HE LEAVES.' 

TALKING . S SOON.' HANS, 

LATER/ J-\EL\. THEM.' TELL 

R_- 7 THAT 
M BUT -I DON'T 
J 



THEY CROWPEP ABOUT, TOUCHING 
HIM...ANP THEY HATEP HIM.' JOHN 
COOPER COULP FEEL IT/ THEY 
HATEP HIM, YET THEY FEASTEP HIM, 
PAMPEREP HIM... THAT IS... UNTIL 
THE BELL SOUNDEP... 




THE HATE WAS UN/MASKER THEN/ BEHINP JOHN COOPE<Z 
THEYCAA1E WITH FINGERS CLAWING AND TEETH 
BAREP.' JOHN RAN, KNOWING THAT SOMETHING 
EVIL FOLLOWED/ UNTIL HE COULP RUN NO MORE/ 



THAT IS ALL THAT IS LEFT TO US/ HATE/ THAT 
IS WHY THEY WANTEP YOU TO STAY IN HASPeR 
HAUSEN.' SO THAT YOU WOULP BECOME AS 
THEY ARE/ THAT IS WHY , 

I WANTEP YOU TO STAY /"JBF^^Y-YOU 
IN RASPER HAUSEN >r-_7~Y*! HATEP 

AT FIRST.' r- — -ffOgT^ T- Wfl /WE,TOO.' 

ERICA / 




BUT ONLY THE SILENCE ANSWERER.' JOHN 
COOPER RAN BACK THE WAY HE HAP 
COME/ DESPITE THE HATE, DESPITE THE 
PANGER, HE PIP NOT UNDERSTAND/ 




OH, HE 
SEARCHED, 
OF COURSE.' 

HE WENT 
WITHOUT FOOP, 

WITHOUT 
SLEEP/ BUT 

NO MAN 
CAN P/MP 
WHAT POES 
NOT EXIST/ 
IT WAS A 
GAUNT 
SHADOW WITH 

BURNING 
EYES WHO 
STAGGERED 
INTO AN 
INN A FEW 
PAYS LATER/ 



HASPER HAUSEN ? YOU WISH TO GO TO \ 
HASPcR. HAUSEN? A1E1N H ERR /YOU 
MUST BE ILL/ TO PO THAT YOU 
WOULP HAVE TO 
KNOW A WAY SACK 
INTO THE PAST/ 
YOU DO NOT 
KNOW THE 
LE&END? , 




JA.' IT IS WELL KNOWN HEREABOUTS/ HASPER 
HAUSEN WAS A VILLAGE OF EVIL /ITS PEOPLE 
TURNEP TO THE BLACK ARTS/ CENTURIES AGO' 
THAT'S WHY THEY WERE ACCURSED/ BUT 
IT IS JUST 




MEIN HERR/Y-YOU HURT MY WRIST/ I 
WILL TELL yOU.'HASPER HAUSEN'S 
PEOPLE OSTAINEP THEIR HEARTS 
PESIRE.' ETERNAL LIFE/ TO FINP ' 
HASPER HAUSEN IS TO BECOME 
ONE OP THEM / 
FOREVER/ Ma 

W4: 




THEN THEY STILL LIVE/ J BUT YOU 

THEY MUST EXIST/, ' CO NO 

HASPER HAUSEN J UNPERSTANP/ / 

MUST BE , THE VILLAGE ^ 

SOMEWHERE.' ) WAS CURSEP FOX 
TELL ME ^X ITS SINS/ THE PEOPLE 
WHERE/ J LIVE ETERNALLY... «?/? 
ONE DAY /N EACH 
HUNDRED YEARS/ 
PROM MIPNIGHT TO 
MIPNIGHT/ BUT IT IS 
ONLY A LEGENP/ 



NO/ IT IS NOT... A LEGENP/ 
NOW, I CAN SEE/ ONE PAY... 
TO LIVE, TO LOVE/ONE PAY 
IN EVERY CENTURY/ THAT 
WAS WHY THEY FOUNP NO 
JOY IN THEIR ...FESTIVAL/ 
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JOHN 
COOPER 
TOLP HIS 
STORY 
AFTER- 
WARP, 
IN THE 
HOSPITAL 

TO 
WHICH 
HE WAS 
TAKEN... 
ANP 
WAS 
PITIEP 
AS A 
MAD- 
MAN/ 
THEN 
HE 
PIEP/ 
BUT ONE 
THING 
HAS 
NEVER 
BEEN 
EXPlAINEP' 



A SAP PUTY, NURSE/ IT ISN'T PLEASANT 
TO HAVE TO GATHER TOGETHER A MAN'S 
POSSESSIONS ANPSENP THEM TO HIS 
PARENTS IN PLACE OF THEIR SON/ 
BUT TELL ME, WHAT PIP YOU THINK 
OF COOPER'S 
STORY? sfiMB THINK OF IT? 




OF COURSE... ANP YET, THIS HANCKERCHiEF 
WE FOUNP IN HIS POCKET/ ITS 010/ VERY 
OLD/ TH/S TYPE OF HAND WOVEN 
LINEN HASN'T BEEN MADE FOR 
CENTURIES/ 2 WONPER WHERE 
HE REALLY GOT IT-? 




OK 




HEflBTS" HELD 

afteb mm 

ESCAPADE 




Oct. 10. Tbe pathetic atory of 

two troubled teen-4gera, deaper- 

ver their parent! 1 objection 

their romance, 

was unfolded 

juv 



curt. 




was it the M///0/£s\oxtf 

People are always asking that 

Suesticn.'-Theu waHt to know 
ie r«/W behind the headlines- 
to -ffeal the love and -tenderness- 
the tragedy and torment which 
the cold print oPa NEWS ITEM 
cannot describe/ 



ROMANCE MAGAZINE! to bring you the real stories of real people- 
hour OF 



vounCfpM 



WATCH F°* IT \ 

0UOY I* TR 
LOVE 




PRESENTED BY 
THE EDITORS OF 



ROMANCE 



*sU 



YOUNG LOVE 



SECHETS 




Everyone of us lives in tw o worlds! 

ONE OF THEM WE ACCEPT AS REAUTy-- 
IN THE OTHER, WE WANDER AS BAFFLED 
STRANGERS, WITNESSING SCENES WE 
CANNOT UNDERSTAND/ 

IVf WILL BUY YOUR DREAMS! 

The world of your dreams is a strange and fantastic 
place where the unpredictable is the normal.. 

WHERE THE FAMILIAR BECOMES THE GROTESQUE.'- WHERE HATE 
BURHS LIKE THE FIRE OF HADES AND LOVE IS AH EMOTION THAT 
SWEEPS THROU5H THE ENTIRE SOUL.' IT'S A BIZARRE, OUTLANDISH 
WOULD WHICH WE SHARE WITH THE NISHT.' 

HERE FOR THE FIRST TIME 

CAPTUREP ON PAPER, PRAMAT/IEP AND 
ILLUSTRATEP, APE THE STRAH6E SCENES 
OF OUR JOURNEYS INTO SLEEP WHICH 
AFFECT EVEN OUR WAKIN6 HOURS/ 

NOW YOU CAN SEE THEM IN THE LIGHT 
OF DAY AND KNOW THEIR RI6HTFUL PLACE 
INYOUR EVERYDAY LIFE/ 




Wl WILL BUY YOUR DRUMS! ""Jf 



AiM tfOHtNeMHdeafa, 
tp/itiewi i/wi cow 




READ THIS FASCINATING AND AB 



*&■ MIND READER 




7HOMAS A. EDISON, AS WE ALL KNOW, 
WAS A MAN OP SCIENCE, ONE OP THE 
RARE (SEWUSES OP HI5TCRy. WHEN THIS 
COMBINATION LEP TO Wf SUPERNATURAL 
EPSSON WAS AN CUT5FOXEN SKEPTIC 



yOU ARE THE GREATEST 
".'VENTCR OF CUR. TIME. 
•MR. ECTSON---I OFTEN 
WONDER IP THERE IS 
SOME SUPERNORMAL 
FACTOR. 6UIPIN& THE 
.MEN LIKE yOURSELF.' 



AM I TO ASSUME, 
MR . EPISCN, 
THAT /CU HCLP 
NO gELIEF IN 
PERSONS WITH 
UNCANNy — 
UNEXFLAINABLE 
POWERS * 
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THOMAS 
EPISON 
SCOFFEP AT 
THE MENTION 
OF THE 
MAN WHO 
WAS IN 
THOSE EARLY 
ISOO'S THE 
SUBJECT 
OF MUCH 
CONVERSATION / 
BERT REESE 
WAS A 
FAMEP 
WONPER 
WORKER OF 
THAT PERIOP, 
WHO 
BOASTEP 
OF MANY 
BACKERS 
ANP WITNESSES 
TO HIS 
. AWESOME , 
PERFORMANCES/ 





EITHER TO SATISFY HIS CURIOSITY. OR TO 
EXPOSE THE FAMOUS W1ZARP, EPISON 
ASREEP TO MEET HIM, ANP PERFORM AN 
EXPERIMENT/ WHEN THE TWO CELEBRITIES 
MET, THE INVENTOR OUTLINEP HIS PLAN / 



you say you , 

CAN REAP MENS 
MINPS, MR. REESE/ 
CAN YOU TELL 

ME WHAT 

X AM , 
THINKING.* 




I CAN, MR. EPISON/ 
WRITE YOUR QUESTION 
ON A SLIP OF PAPER, 
SO THERE WILL BE 
NO a OUST AS TO 
THOUGHT YOU HOLP IN 
yOUR MINP/ 




REESE SETTLEP BACK PATIENTLY, WHILE EPISON 
WENT TO ANOTHER ROOM, IN ANOTHER PART OF 
THE HOUSE/ THERE, ALONE ANP CONFIPENT, HE 
WROTE HIS MESSAGE / 








MOMENTS LATER, EPISON RETURNEP TO THE 
ROOM WHERE REESE WAS WAITING/ 



THERE \S NOTHING 
BETTER THAN 
HYPROXlPE OF NICKEL 
FOR AN ELECTRIC- 




IN 1915 THOMAS EPISON REPORTEP THE PEA"ON- 
STRATION IN ONE OF THE LEAPING SCIENTIFIC 
MAGAZINES OF THAT ERA... TO THE ENP OF 
HIS PAWS HE WAS NEVER ABIE TO EXPLAIN 
THIS INC/PENT... CAN YOi/.r 





IT'S SO SIMPLE, 
ISN'T ITT GHOSTS? 
HUMBUG.' WHO 
BELIEVES IN 
SUCH THINGS.' 
CERTAlNLy 
STEVEN 
PORTER. PIP 
NOT, TWENTy, 
YEARS AGO' 
IP HE HAP, 
HE'p NEVE!? 
HAVE SOUGHT 
MACE CASTLE, 
ON--THE COAST, 
OP ENGLANP.' 
BUT THEN, 
STEVEN - 
PORTER 
FELT JUST 
AS YOU PC... 



SO THAT'S SIR 
CHARLES MACE, 
THE RED BARON 
HIMSELF, Eri? SO 

Crr-HSE, SIR 
PHILIP, BUT /VAST/ 
LOOKING CHARACTER, 
WASN'T HE? NO 
WCNCER I'VE 
HEARP STORIES 
ABOUT HIS 
HAUNTING- 
MACE CASTLE/ 



ITS QUITE ALL 
RIGHT, AGISTER 
PORTER. I'M 
NOT PROuP OF, 
Aiy ANCESTOR/ 
THAT'S vvny 
HIS PORTRAIT 
S POWN 
HERS. BUT 
THE STORIES 
ARE GyiTE TRUE. 

i assure you. 



SURE.' ANP 
ELEPHANTS CAN FLY/ 
I'M A=RAIP 1 PONT, 
BELIEVE IN GHOST5.' 
STILL, I'M 
GRATEFUL 
-O THE OlP 
BO>'.' THINKS 
TO HIM, I'VE 
30UGHT ,\\AC£ 
CASTLE AT A 
3ARGAIN.' YOU 
MIGHT HAVE 
HELP ME UP'. 




WELL/ YOU ARE 
HONEST.' I LIKE 
THAT, MACE.' BUT 




I KNOW IT IS/ THREE CENTURIES AGO 
MY ANCESTOR USED THIS VERY PUNGEON 
FOR VILE RITES/ HE KILLED, TORTURER/ 
HE WAS A OEV/CJ 
I'M GLAD TO BE 
-^/£? OF MACE 
CASTLE ...AND 
OF HIM / 



FOR YEARS HE DID HIS 
EVIL WORK /THEN, HE 
VANISHED/ THE STORY 
IS THAT HIS OWN 
SERVANTS A\URPEREP 
HIM AT LAST.' HIS 
BOPY WAS NEVER 
FOUNP...8UT HIS 
BLACK SPIRIT IS 
STILL HERE, WITHIN 
THESE WALLS/ 



WHICH IS EXACTLY 
WHY I BOUGHT THIS 
PLACE/ I'VE ALWAYS 
WANTED TO OWN A 
SO-CALLED HAUNTED 
CASTLE / BUT AS FOR 
BELIEVING THAT 
GHOSTS ARE REAL... 
WE'RE NOT 
CHILDREN. 
MACE/ 



W. 



IT HAS BEEN EVER SINCE 
I WAS BORN / IT'S CALLED 
AN IRON LAL?y...lNS\QB 
THE LID THERE ARE 
SHARP IRON SPIKES/ 
A VICTIM WAS PLACEP 
INSIDE, THE LID 
CLOSEP... WELL 
THE REST yOU 
CAN IMAGINE/ 



HOW HORRIBLE/ 
PAP. X...I'VE RAD 
ENOUGH OF THIS/ 
I HAVE SUCH AN 
OPD FEELING/ AS IF 
SOMEONE WERE 
WATCHING ME/ 
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no, we're not... and 
yet... pad, i pon't, 
like This place/ 

PLEASE, CAN'T you 
POSTPONE YOUR 
INSPECTION UNTIL 
TOMORROW 5 



NONSENSE, CAROL/ 
I FIND ALL THIS... 
FASCINATING/ TELL 
ME, MACS. WHAT'S 
THIS CONTRAPTION ? 
IT SEEMS TO BE 
RUSTEP SHUT.' 
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THE REP BARON. ) US... AND THL 

CAROL? I'M SURPRISED/ MEMORY OF A 
AT YOU/ THERE'S NO/ MAN WHO PE- 
ONE HERE ^ — -"^ LIGHTED IN 

BUT US/ J " TORTURING YOUNG 

YOU KNOW / GIRLS TO DEATH , AMSTER 
THAT/ / PORTER.' SOMETIMES, OUR 
INSTINCTS ARE SHARPER 
THAN OUR REASON/ I THINK 
WE'D BETTER GO BACK 
UPSTAIRS / 



itesss 
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THE HORROR WAS ALL ABOUT STEVEN PORTER. , 
THAT NIGHT, BUT IT HAP NOT YET TOUCHED HW.' 
THEREFORE, FOR HIM, IT DIP NOT EXIST/ NOT 
VET/ IN THE GREAT HALLS ABOVE. HE SMILED 
TOLERANTLY... 

OH, DAVIDS/ 

I BELIEVE MISS PORTER IS 

FEELING A BIT FAINT/ 

WOULD yOU FETCH 
SOME BRANDY, PLEASE' 




NO, NOT REALLY/ 
DAD, THERE WAS 
SOMETHING DOWN 
THERE/ I HATE TO 
SOUND LIKE A 
SUPERSTITIOUS 
BABY BUT T-'M 
AFRAID.' 1... I 
THINK I'LL HAVE 
SUSAN SLEEP IN 

MY ROOAN 

TONIGHT/ 



ALL RIGHT, BABY/ 
YOUR. MAID WOULD 
NOT BE MUCH 
GOOD TO YOU IF 
A GHOST DID SHOW 
UP... BUT IF IT WILL 
MAKE 



BETTER, SURE . 
YOU DO THAT. 
'NIGHT, HONEY. 



TO STEVEN PORTER IT WAS ALL 
NONSENSE/ tfE TOO WENT TO 
BED SOON AFTER THAT/ TO A 
DEEP, DREAMLESS SLEEP/ IT 
WAS ONLY WHEN HE AWOKE 
IN THE MORNING THAT HIS 
NIGHTMARE BEGAN... 



DAD/ DAD, I CAN'T FIND 
SUSAN.' WHEN T WOKE UP 
THIS MORNING SHE WAS 




DAVIDS AND 
SIR PHILIP 
HAVE BEEN 
LOOKING 
FOR HER/ 
BUT THE y 
CAN'T FIND 
HER/ SHE'S 
DISAPPEARED/ 



DISAPPEARED? 
SHE PROBABLY 
JUST WENT 
OUT FOR A 
BREATH OF 

AIR /CAROL, 

CALM DOWN/ 

YOU'RE 

HYSTERICAL / 




BUT DON'T YOU 
UNDERSTAND? 
THEY CA/VT 
FIND HER.' 
NOT ANYWHERE/ 
D-DAD, I'M 
FRIGHTENED/ 
I DON'T KNOW 
WHY, BUT I 
AM / 



ALL THAT 
TALK... 
ABOUT 
GHOSTS fi D 
TORTURE 
CHAMBER • 
LAST NIGhT 
WAS TOO 
MUCH FOR 
YOU / BUT 
THAT'S ALL IT 
WAS.' TALK/ 
COME ALONG/ 
WE'LL FIND 
SUSAN . 



BUT PORTER DID NOT FIND SUSAN//V07* PORTER, 
NOR SIR PHILIP MACE . NOR DAVIDS, THE BUTLER/ 
NOT UNTIL MANY HOURS LATER... 



NOTHING/ I'VE BEEN 
CLEAR AROUND THIS 
BATTLEMENT, OR 
WHATEVER YOU 
CALL IT.' SHE'S 
NOT OUT HERE/ 
AND SHE'S NOT IN 
THE CASTLE.' WE'VE 
SEARCHED EVERY- 
WHERE/ WHATABOJT 
THE VILLAGE 7 



SHE HASN'T BEEN 
SEEN THERE, EITHER, 
SIR / BUT THERE'S STILL 
ONE PLACE WE HAVEN'T 
LOOKED/ SIR PHILIP 
THOUGHT OF IT ON 
OUR WAY BACK/ 
THE PUNGEONS.' 



THE DUNGEONS? \ A GIRL IN HER RIGHT 
DON'T BE RIDICULOUS, I MIND PROBABLY 
DAVIDS/ WHY WOULD / WOULDN'T.' BUT 
ANY GIRL IN HER. / WE'VE TRIED EVERY 
RIGHT MIND GO ---'"OTHER PLACE/ LEGALLY, 

DOWN THERE J 1 I STILL OWN MACE 
ALONE, AT ^y CASTLE .'YOU HAVEN'T 

NIGHT * M TAKEN OVER.'X'M 




W' 



SPONSIBLE/ AND I'M 
WORRIED.' WE MAY 
AS WELL HAVE 



A LOOK 



LT7W 



feC 



! !^ 



h&£@b mzmg 



GRUMBLING, STEVEN PORTER. LET HIMSELF BE 
LED... BUT IT WAS OAVIPS. NOT HE, WHO 
FOUND SUSAN .. 




MERCIFUL, CAROL PORTER FAINTED, AND THE 
MEN WITH HER LEFT HER WHERE SHE FELL... 
WHILE THEY DiD WHAT THEY HAP TO PO... 



SHE'S PEAP/SHE'S 
BEEN TORTUREP. 1 
HORRIBLY/ THE 
REP BARON/ 
IT WAS THE 
REP BAROM' 




PON'T BE A FOOL, /WAN.' 
GHOSTS PONT KIDNAP 
PEOPLE OR COMMIT 
AMJRPER/ THIS... THIS IS 
GHASTLY... BUT WHOEVER 
PIP IT WAS FLESH ANP 
BLOOP/LIKE US/ LIKE 
US' 



US? MR. PORTER/ 
YOU'RE NOT 
SUGGESTING 
THAT ONE OF 

US PIP THIS 

TERRIBLE 

THING / 



I'M NOT SUGGESTING 
ANYTHING/ BUT WE'RE A 
LONG WAY FROM THE CITY/ 
IT WILL TAKE THE POLICE 
HOURS TO GET HERE 
AFTER WE CALL THEM/ 
UNTIL THEY ARRIVE, I'M 
STAYING WITH MY DAUGHTER.' 

just m case/ 






6HOST5 PO NOT MAIM, PO 
MOT KILL, STEVEN PORTER 
REASONEP/SO HE EXPLAINEP 
WHAT HE BELIEVED TO HIS 
DAUGHTER, LATER... 




THE HOURS WERE LONG FOR 
STEVEN PORTER THAT NIGHT/ 
LONG ANP SILENT/ SO THAT 
AT LAST SLEEP PRESSEP 
HEAVILY ON HIS EYELIDS/ 
HIS HEAP PROOPEP... FOR 
THAT HE WILL NEVER FOR- 
GIVE HIMSELF... 




CAROL /SHE'S 
PISAPPEAREP/ 
.SHE'S 60NE? 
PORTER M JUST LIKE 
WHAT IS I SUSAN / 
IT ? y JUST LIKE 
SUSAN.' 




LIAR.' IT WAS 0>V£ 

cj/? - yo*/ WHO 

BROUGHT HER 
POWN HERE / 
IT HAP TO BE 
ONE OF YOU/ 




BUT STEVEN PORTER WAS HALF INSANE 
WITH A FATHER'S WRATH/ HIS FINGERS 
TiGHTENEP ON THE TRIGGER /BUT NOI 
ALL THE WAY/NOT THEN... 





I PON'T CARE WHAT YOU SAY/ I SAW 
IT/ BUT I DON'T CARE ABOUT THAT NOW/ 
ALL I CARE ABOUT IS A\Y DAUGHTER/ 
CAROL / CAROL, BABY.' IT'S 
ALL RIGHT NOW/ OPEN 
YOUR EYES/ PLEASE/ 




BUT CAROL PORTER DID NOT OPEN HER EYES/ 
SHE WAS NOT TO OPEN THEM FOR VMS! SO 
SHE WAS NOT PRESENT WHEN THE POLICE 

ARRIVEC, WHEN A WORKMAN CUT INTO ANOENT 

A1ETAL / 



HERE SHE 
COMES, INSPECTOR/ 



IT'S A HEAVY 
CONTRAPTION .' 



HEAVY ANC PEADLY 
... AND NOW WE'LL 
SEE JUST HOW MUCH 
TRUTH THERE IS IN 
YOUR STORY/ MISTER 
PORTER.-, AND HOW 
MUCH WAS OVER- , 
WROUGHT PAGINATION/ 





YOU'RE SAY1NS... 
THAT'S WHAT KlLLEP 
SUSAN ANP TRIEP 
TO KILL CAROL? 
BUT IT POESN'T 
A\AK£ SENSE / I 
PON'T BELIEVE 
IT/ 



> 



BELIEVE WHAT VOU LIKE.' 
BUT THIS IS THE REP 
BARON / WHAT OTHER 
EXPLANATION IS THERE ? 
YO£/ 5VJW SOMETHING 
LOCK ITSELF IN THAT 
METAL / YET Wf HAP 
TO CUT 'IT OPEN .'AN EVIL 
SPIRIT ALWAYS SEEKS 
HAVEN IN ITS TOMB/ ^ 



J/ 



feJQ 



r^ 




LOOK CLOSELY, PORTER/ LOOK AT .1 H £ R :i\ H6 ON 
THE REP BARON'S FlNSER .' THE MACE CREST/ 
THI <=. iS WHAT WE SAVEP YOUR PAU6HTER FROM/ 
THINK WHAT" YOU LIKE/ BUT YOU'LL SEE/ 
YOU'LL BELIEVE ... WHEN SHE TELLS 
YOU THE TRUTH HERSELF/ 




BUT CAROL PORTER NEVER TOLP THE TRUTH/ AIL 
THAT WAS TWENTY YEARS ASO ANP NO ONE HAS 
EVER LEARNEP WHO OR WHAT CARRlEP HER iO 
THE PUN6EONS THAT NISHT... 




CAROL PORTER HAS STAREP LIKE THAT FOR 
TWENTY YEARS/ AT NOTHING/ BUT WHETHER 
IT WAS A LIVING THINS— OR A CREATURE 
PEAl? THREE HUHOREO YEARS. WHICH 

DESTROYEP HER MlNP. NO ONE KNOWS/ NOR 

EVER WILL... 



